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USE THIS ENTIRE COUPON!!! 

JUST PRINT PLAINLY ON THIS COUPON, YOUR 
NAME, ADDRESS, AGE AND SEND IT TO ME WITH 
10c TO COVER COST OF MAILING AND HANDLING. 

Dear Joe ; 

Please enroll me as a member of 
the SHIELD G-MAN CLUB. I am 

enclosing this coupon together with 
Ten Cents to cover the costs of 
.handling and mailing my Badge and 
Identification Card. 



Joe Higgins 
Room 315 
60 Hudson St. 
New York City 




M 



ame. 



Add 



ress 



^Age. 



EXACT COPY OF BADGE 
IN THREE COLORS 
RED— WHITE— BLUE 



CUT ON THIS LINE 



Wim.iam Mt Li-. 1 1) 

442 K Jefferson St, 

Louisville, Ky 

DlA.Mt-U DOWDA 

W.uiior. Alabama 
A Altscule 

4 Diiyvii-w Avenue 
Pent EIi/:iIh.'|Ii 



Ann CAKrhNiHK 

<J2*J Easl Washington 

Louisville, Ky 

LECESTM4 WAkkKN 
Covington. Va 

James Hotchkiss 

54 Domingo 
Berkeley, California 



Hanoi. t> Marcus 

202 East IKlli Street 
New Yoik, N Y, 

Bkuck PKIklfc 
Black River 

Dorothy Hickky 

Box 134 

San Miguel 



) 

■ 
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BULLETIN No. 10 

/ ^OOD giiefl Talk nbotil finding danger where you least eX|iecl it'. When 
"* Dusty uritl I stepped up to the office this afternoon, we thought we'd 
have a peaceful few hours hut what actually happened is that we came 
(uetty close to being trampled lo death. The place is a madhouse 1 

Golly, I guessed hum the enthusiastic way you fellows ami gills gteeled 
some of the otliet characters when they lust joined the |£f"ig that youM 
go 1 « ii Pokey On key in ■ hie, way, hut I didn't expect anything like Ibis Soon 
its Dusty aiul I walked III, Black Hoi id and Kaidak and one oi two others of 
the TOP NOTCH LAUGH COMIC gnng grabbed us and took us ovei to 
con^t atulate Pokey, who was silling with a grin a mile wide on his lace and 
digging tin ii a pile of letters as tall as he is. Postmen were rushing in urn! out* 
desks "weie piled highei and highei willi letters . . , one desk even caved in. 
All I can is, again golly!! 

But llieres some oflicial business lo lake care of, anil l\l tetter get light 
to it To Pal Weiniei That's a swell idea, youi cub Iroop having a show, with 
one fellow playing Dusty, anil another pretending to Ixr me, and so on. Who 
would you pick to play Captain Swastika, Pal? And I want to say hello 
to Tito Ton alba ami J Eisenlxng, both of whom wnte top notch letters liom 
far off places' Tito horn Baguiu, Philippines, and J. Eiseut>erg (*»ay, what 
does I he "J island for? Joe/ Jack? Jimmy?) all the way fmm Abeideen. 
Cape Province, South Africa 

N'-w outstanding members of the Shield G Man Club this month aie 
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Atiffiiit. HM2. Volume 1. Number 30. PEP COMICS is tuibKahvd .monthly by M L, J. Ma K ftrine*, lac, 420 DeSoto Avenue. St 
LoUli, Mo, Editorial ofPcea: 100 W Br .adway. New York City. N. V. Entered na second class matter »t the Poat Office at Si 
LguIi, Mo. Keglvtered U. S. Patent Offi'.e. Copyright. 1942. M. l~ J. Magazines, for. Yearly aubperlptlcia 11.20 in the LL S. A 
Single cuple* 10 cent*. No actual paraoifc ii namd v r delineated In thl* Action magazine* Printed In t*ie U. S. A. For advert!*!** 
**s. - rate* write DOUBLE ACTION COMIC CROW, 60 Hudson Street, New York City. 




I W'S" SupiS'S-D RE6A/N 
| H ANO. THEN I^ AL ^OST AT 




v^ 










THIS IS IT.' 

'THE END OF OUR 
f 'EXPERIMENT... 

Sir Mi^tifi] 

LEAF.'^. 



*5=>* 




YOU'RE RlSHT. IT JUST 
MEANS OUR FISHT& 
GOINSTO &E TOUGHER, j 
. BUT wetx FISHT 
^THEREBY WHAT? WERE \ WHILE THERE'S 
OUR I NOT LICKED-/ A BREATH IN US,' 
'.ANSWER./ NOT BY A 



IK 




.DUSTY.'J LONG SHOT, 
PAL? 

YOU SAID IT... I 
DIDN'T WANT TO TELL 
YOU BEFORE, SHIELD - 
BUT I'M JUST AS GLAD 
YOU HAVEN'T (SOT YOUR 
SUPER -POWERS BACK.'/ 
_^ NOW WE CAN WORK 
m TOGETHER MORE 
^ LIKE EQUALS/ 



AND FOR 
THE SAME 
BOSS, DUSTY J 

UNCLE SAM .' 



SHAKE. 
ON IT h 



?$& 



ft 



*yv 



*v\ «-'; 



■ml 



KEANWHH.E. THOUSANDS OF MILES AWAY IN A 
ufce&TAPO jail IN BERLIN -A SCENE- unFOlDS 
4 THAT IS DESTINED TO€lVE THE 
SHIELD HIS FIRST GREAT TEST... 



TALtf, VOu 
FRENCH SWiNff ■ 
— TAl w» 



Lf^-N 



VAIT? I 
iSIF HIM 
lONE LAST' 
.CHANCE .'J 



~^ 





TELL LIS 
DER TRUTH. 
SCUM OF A 
FRENCHMAN.' 



the Ddoft. IS 

FLUNS OPEN BY 
0A GMARLED.MIS 
I /JSjWAPEN mammoth 

■ HAND THE 

S/TRANGLER'S 
HAND/ 







YOU SUMMONED 
. ME.HERR ICAPITAN •?, 

JA6TRAN6LER,A 
MATTER OF LOOS' 
1 ENINS DER TONSUE 
'OF Dl£> OBSTINATE 
FRENCHMAN/ 



IT'6 A 
PLEASURE, KAP- 
ITAN.'ONLY VUN TING 
LIKE TO DO AS MUCH 
AS PERSUADE 
PEOPLE, UND DOT. 
IS» PAINT/ 



r. 




MY LATB&T 
BEAUTIFUL, 

WERR KAPITAN ? 



C«eATiONf 
ISN'T 17 



E^ 



0W--ER,YE6? ve 
CALLED YOJ IN TO 
MAKE DIS SCUM 
TALK, HERR 

.STRANGlER.', 



[ft 



/A 



"KJ 



*-/" 



XL TALK.' I'LL TALK.' 1 
| THE MAN WHO HAS 
BEEN GIVING AWAY 
^fOUR SECRET PLANS 
TO WASHINGTON l& 
MONSIEUR BERGE6E 
THE VICHY CONSUL 
IN WASHINGTON .' 

AH -AH-UNH.' 



_*SO YOUR 
^UEST DCES^ 
«OT PEEL IN A 
I CHATTING" MOOD 
ACH...DOT 15 

■AD/ 



■IFOR HIM .' HAF VOU 
SOMETHING PRESSIN'6 
ON YOUR MIND ? 
V DEN SPEAK' ' 



ULi. 



^^ 



I THE NEXT DAY.. 



'AUF VlEDf RSEHN - 
MUST HURRY BACK TO MY< 
PAINTING. PLEASE DO NOT 
DISTURB ME/ 



IVB HAF DISCOVERED 
DOT DER VICHY CON- 
SUL IN VA6HINGTON 
IS DISCLOSING OUR 
PLANS TO THE, 
UNITED STATES f 



JAT VE V SEND DER •jTRANGLEFT 

SHALL /TCAMER1KA TOGET RID, 
TAKE A OF DIS VICHY PIS /GIF 
CARE V HIM FORGED PAPERS 

sOP HlMfj UND TELL HIM TO 
.GO RIGHT AWAY/ 



■■=3Vt 



V ' 



^3 



to 






SEVERAL EVENINGS LATER 
IN WASHINGTON JOB MlGGlNS 
AND OUSTY TA<E IN 
AN OPERA... 



V 



f BOV.THAT JUVENILS GTA R'S^ 
REALLY SOT DU&TV GOING, t 
JUST LOOK AT THAT DOPEY 

, EXPRESSION ON HIS FACE.'i 









Lv.-/ 




WHAT A 
VOICE .' WHAT 
A FIGURE,... 
^VVHAT CLASS/, 



w 



V 



& 



THAT'S 

THE END OP THE 
.OPERA... BOY, SHES 

WONDERPULf 




HEY 

'yVAKE UP. 

'JOB/ IT'S 

ULL OVER .' 



SUITS ME7NOW 
MAYBE WE'LL STOP 
COMING HERE - WE'VE 
ALREADY SEEN THE 
k SHOW FIVE TIMES/ 



/she heard The name *stransler/ 
she said, and her dad's on6 op 
i the french legation.. that adds 
up to trouble/ 







■ThOPE THE r RE 
11 READY "O RECEivB 
MY GIST/ 



VELLT 

VHERE ARE 

YOU HEADING. 1 

STRIPE SUIT?, 



V 



I'M GOING 
TO6CE THE FRENCH" 
CONSUL-AND I DON'T LIKE 1 
.WlSB-SUYfe WHO GET IN 
MY WAY/.^ 







^^^. 






WHAM 





YOUR 
' JAW, TOUGH 

Wit 



Po 



ty\ 



^J™ 



fi» 



VOT'S ALL DIS ROUGH • 
_ HOUSE ? DID I HEAR SOME 
B VUN AS< FOR DER CONSUL \ 



I'M SORRY DlS TRASH 
K&.NNOYED YOU '. STEP INSiDE: 
[GENTLEMEN. VHERE TmERE 
JS PEACE UND QUIET / 



I OONT OET THIS' 
WHO'RE YOU... AND 
WHERE'S MR.&ERSERE. 
THE VICHV 
CONSUL? 



Oi 




BERGERE ? 
OH . YOU 
MEAN THE 
FORMER 

CONSUL... 



VHY ■ ER 
HE VAS 

, SUDDENLY 
CXLLED 
BAC<TO 
^FRANCE.' 



SOME - 
; THING'S PHONY 
ABOUT THAT CAR- 
PET.' 



WWM... 
WHY'S THAT 
UG BEING ROLLED 
UP ? GIVING A 
DANCE? 



ACH ' NO? iT 
OFFENDED MY 
ARTI&TIC SENSE 
iOF COLOR .'I'M 
HAVING IT i** 71 
CHANGED' 




A FLASH OF UNDERSTANDING 
PASSES BETWEEN DUSTY 
AND THE &Hl£LO... 

55 




DOYOu 
MIND SHOWING^ 
ME VOUfc CREDENTIALS 
AS THE NEW CONSUL.' 



not at all! i 
'hafbeenadmirins 
der. beautiful skv- 
scrapers and haf 
not net been to 
der am&a&9ad0r.' 
let us go togeth • 

ER TO HIM ' 



I'M GOING TO <EEP 
l THESE STREETS 
. CLEAN IF I HAVE TO. 



* 



St 



.. DUMP ALL YOU RATS 
I WHERE VOU BELONG/ 






. c 'Ty 

"issue* 





VE SOT THE 
EVIDENCE NOW.'/- 
HERE WE COME.V 
SHIELD/ 



L':«. 



'HERE ARE MY 
V CREDENTIALS, 
YOUR EXCELLENCY. 
j'M SURE VOU'LL 
[FIND THEM ALL IN 
ORDER * 



'ARE THEY/S 
fAMBASS- 
ADOR? 



, THEN 

(CERTAINLY) 
1 ARE.'NOTH-k- 
IN6 WRONG/?? 
_' HE MUST ' 

[/Si BE " rHE 

■ /i NEW VICHY 
CONSUL,'- 



£ 



A 



3* V 



SUCH A LUFFLY COLOR 
6CHEME DER AM&ASS - 
ADOR'S OFFICE HAS.NEIN1 
COME , LET'S GO, SHIELD/ 

V" 



* 




A 



t) 



MUST GO NOW 
' MY FRIEND. DO COME 
[ANDSEEMEIF YOU 
| ARE IN THE NEIGH • 
r BORHOOD- 1 SHOULD 
LOVE TO SHOW YOU 
NAY PAINTINGS/ 




AT THAT MOMENT W HOLD EVERY- 
DUSTY APPEARS... % THiNSr DON'T 

LET B>|S-HAnDS, 
ET AWAVL' 



5?- 



# 






'A 



f — — -— 

LOOlC. SHIELD.' 
THE REAL CONSUL - 
MURDERED / 



r 6ET YVOnnE OVER HISS 
[70 IDENTIFY 
_HIM.' 



htCLLOTGET 
'ME THE OPERA 
I HOUSE RIGHT i 
AWAY / 



5&7 






^O THERE £ 
A SWASTIKA 
UNDER YOUR 
COAT, EH?. 



rjA* NOVUN 
ESCAPES DBR 
LSTRAN6LER.' VOUj 
INCLUDED.' 



^vr 



S0YOU\ll 
'DON'T WAN" 
TO FlSHTT 
WELL, l 
OOf / ,v 

7 



TAKE YOUR 
\CLUMSY HANDS 
5FF MB .' I DON'T t 
LIKE IT' 



":'::>. 




£ 






V: 



sytvifj 






suddenly vyoNNB j^ufeHes in . . H 

f\ GOT Du&TVS "\/\Ow STEADY 
PhONE CAUL . MONf KiD- STEADY.' I'VE 

. PERE - FATHER ' /iGOT BAD NEWS... 
WHAT HAS HAP- 
PENED TOHEEMV 



1 



PLEASE, M'SigUK 
SHIELD. TEu ME HE ■ 
HE EES ALL RIGHT 
MAIS MOMT 



'PA- PAT 
PA-PA' 



M SORRY KID/ 
HE 6 DEAD/ MUR • 
DERED BY THE 
R1JTHLE6S NJAZIS.' 



!kV 



I 



If; 



n 



#s 



LIKE VOU 
&TRAN6LER' 
WHY DON'T 

1 VOU STICK 
AROUND 

.AWHILE? 






•^J 



^t 



HANS >T^^1 
ONTO HIMNf - 
DUSTY, I'LLl 
BE WITH ^ 

YOU IN W^ \fV Rf" 

A J IFFY'/ "ST rNOv> 



, OKAY DUSTY.' , 

[THE SITUATIONj 
MS WELL IN 
HAND/ 



\ 



^(^r 



/-/■ 



, / 



^s. 



THE 



,ice. dust 



&ty7) 



'/£<—- 



YOU'LL HAVE A 
NICE LONGTIME 
TO PERFECT 

YOUR ARTISTIC 
TALENTS - 
&TR ANGLER/ 



WELL.THATS 
ROUND ONE OF 
MY BATTLE WITH' 
OUT MY SUPER • 

POWERS THIS 

SONLY THE 
lEGINNING? 



L 



TRUER WORDS 
WERE NEVER 
SPO<EN,SHiEl& 
YOU'VE GOT A 
NEW, MORE 
THRILLING 
FIGHT ON 
YOUR HANDS 
IN EVERY 
ISSUE OF 
PEP *nd, 
SHIELD., 
WIZARD 
OmieaTHAN 
EVER BEFORE 
■ui 



these 



-^r^o% 



coup lEt z> 






'S /Yo^\ D&A7H' 
ffi.tQ 



%k £}■& 






i'C 



Ut 



%& 



s^ 



yh 



*-> "0 



it. 



^EAO ON (IF VOU 
DARE )AND FOLLOW 
THE JUS6ERNAUT 
FORM OF THE HAN6 

MAN- -AS? HE RIPS 
THROUGH THE MOC< 
IN6 PAGES OF *M0TH 
ER GOOSE TALES"' 
IN THE MOST EERIE 
AND SINISTER 
ADVENTURE OF 
HIS CAREER... 



/ 



*) 




WELL, I'LL 
.BE DARNER.' 



(A FEW MINUTES. LATER 




THATS QUE EI? 
, ALL RI6HT.B0B' 
i DlCK&ON SHOULC 

HAVE BEEN 

.HAPPY TO 

r SET THAT 

LETTER.' 



"THE DICKSON 
i FAMILY SOUNDS 
| STRANGELY 
PAMlLlAR 
TO ME' 



yOuRE Right - 1 
remember now -mrs. 
dickson had three 
sonb who deserted 
her.' a very peculiar. 

FAMILY ! 







"THIS BEARS 

, LOOKING INTO. 

r LET& GET UP 

TO CRADLE 

ISLAND RIGHT 

AWAV / 




MEANWHILE, IN 
THE GARISH YEL- 
LOW LIGHT OF 
A FULL MOON 
STANDS THE 
FORBIDDING 
CAfiTLE OP 
CRADLE 
ISLAND.. 



ANfJ 

AS THE 



A STORMY SCENE AMONGST THE BROTHERS, 
-,LE JOHN WATCHES SILENTLY- _ J* 



A FINE BROTHER 
TURNED OUT TO_ 
YOU AND VOUR 
T6N£>E OP BEIN 

i r ici I'.-.umah 
WHAT ARE 
you DOING 
HERE? 




Q 




Getting panicky^ 
now wont help 
matters. so to 
your rooms 
and trust me 
to u0o1c after 

YOU 





N- NO, PLEASE.', 
I- 1- DIDN'T 
MEAN TO" 
AAASSSW/ 




THE NURSERV 
RHYMES FLOAT EARTH ■ 
WARD A* THE HjANdM^ 
APPROACHES! 




•Cv 






THAT CAME 
FROM UP THERE.' 



r TAKE IT EASY,, 

ENSLI5HMAN.M 

I'M COMINGVI 

UP.' 



& , Q 






JUST 
TIME 



IN 



AND 
DON'T MEAN 
MAYBE/ 



^CURSE YOU A 

'HANGMAN,/ LIKE A HIDEOUS 
I'LL GET V BAT, "MOTHER 
YET/ 7<SOOSE* CATCHES | 
llHOLDOFONE THE 
[WINDMILL'S SAILS! 



fi 



tcft 



I AND THE GEARS^ 



TURN... 



Tm caught.'] 
my cloak's, 

PULLINS 

ME/ 



DRAGGED OPP BALANCE ,THE\ \ OUTSIDE "MOTHER GOOSE ' 
HANGMAN IsWjDDE'nlyI \ REAOCS THE GROUND IN 
PLUMMETED EARTH WARD. A \ ANOTHER FASHION ... 






?** 



THE &CE-<£ SHIFTS WHERE WE 
SEE TWEl-MA WHO FINDS... 



A NOTE t 
WONDES 
WHAT IT 
IS? 




AS THE EMBODIMENT OF EVILTMOTHER GOOSE 
OPENS THE RUSTY DOOR TO THE FAMILV 
CRVPT... " 





WITH AOUlC< 
MOVEMENT - 
UNCLE JOHN 
REACHES INTO 
HIS POCKET, 
AND... 






r. 



ON TO 

VICTORY 

AND 

FREEDOM! 



I'M BILLY 
GRAYSON , 

AMERICAN.' 



\ 



J* 
A. 






MY NAME IS TARMAND f AYEfl BAN 
GERALD SYKES...Y OE LATOUR, I CALLSOWK 
AND ENGLANOy* A FREE ^ >JAN6EN*AY| 
.» aHH FRENCHMAN?! BAN FBOM 
NOP WAV, BY 












L/ 



7w/s /s a TAte 



OF POUR AVERA6B 
f BOVS-LIKE VOU OR you OR 
VOU-SOMBWHERE IN ENGLAND. 
ALTHOUGH THEY COME FROM 
MANY LANDB.THEY ARE UNITED 
IN THEIR LOVE OF FREEDOM T 
AND THEIR WE/30 IS FREEDOM** 
FOREMOST CHA.MPION.THE 
WORLD RENOWNEO FIGHTER 
AGA/A/6T TYRANNY 

CAPTAIN 
COMMANDO/ 



GOSH? CAPTAIN 
COMMANDO 16 
PLANNING ANOTHER 
EXPEDITION.' THE NA"ZIS 
ARE DOUBLING THEIR 
GARRISONS ALL ALONG, 
..THE COAST.' 

L 






Blimey.' it must be 
fine to fight under 

A MAN LIKE THATfHE 
HELO OPF THOSE NAT IS 
AT OUNKIRKf THEY 
SAY ME FOUGHT LIKE 
A WILD MAN/ 






KzAT EES NATHINGf 
AT ZE BATTLE OP 
SAINT NAZAIRE, 
WE WAS ZE ONE 
WWO BLEW UP TME 
BRIDGE 7AT SAVED 
MV FATHER'S 
REGIMENT? My 
FATHER SAV HE 
NEVER SAW ANYONE 
WITH SUCH COURAGE 
IN ALL WEES LIFEf 




EQiK.TUE NORWEGIAN BOY, 
I SPEAKS UP. 



AVE BAN WISHING 
WE COULO SERVE WITH 
OOSE COMMAND09 IN 
NORWAY. IN MY COUNTRY, 
THERE ARE MANY MEN 
WWO WOULO SlVE DERE 
LIVES TO FIGHT FOR 

CAPTAIN COMMANDO.', 






m 



K SAY THAT'S 
A JOLLY IOEA! 
MAYBE WE 
COULO JOIN 
UPf TWERE 
MUST B E SOME 
WAY WE COULC 
WELP.V 




SO TW6 FOUR AVERAGE 
BOYS WANT TO "JOIN 
UP? BUT AS BILLY 
GRAVGON GOES HOME, 
HE IS W0flfl/£O ABOUT 
SOMETHING HE COULD 
NOT TELL HIS FRIENDS. 







fSOME DAY, HE'LL KNOW' 





rvv e CAN LMttjN 

V— OUTFIT* U J 

1 ) ^ 



. SAY, FELLAS, I'VE GOT 
> A PLAN.' ONCE J 
i ERIK FINOS OUT X 
WHERE THE BOAT IS ) 
LEAVING, WE CAN *v 
HELP.SMUGQLE THE 
REST OP US ABOARD 

.HOW DOES THAT 
SOUND? 



RlSKy.^VO 
BUT WE'LLl 

TRY ITf 



\ 



Jk 



THAT NIGHT, THE BOYS SLIP ABOARD 
A SLOOP RIDING ATT ANCHOR in 
THE HARBOR. 

""KEEP OUT OF 
SIGHT' STAY IN 
HIDING UNTIL 

AFTER WE'RE IN 
THE CMANNELf 



I ?.UW.At 



fATER., 



HAVE YOU 
SEEN CAPT 
COMMANDO? 
.WHERE IS 
WE? 



YOU CAN COME 
OUT NOWf BUT 
KEEP 



QUlETf 



fc 



I THOUGHT I 

HEARO VOICES' 
COME OUT OF 
THERE, YOU 
BRATS.' 



, 



MAYBE YOU ARE WMATl 

YOU SAYf I OION'T J\ 

THINK THERE WERE 

ANY MEN LEFT WHO 

WEREN'T IN UNIFORM 




I HATED TO DO IT» YOUR OWN 
.SON? WE THINKS THAT YOU--' 



NEVER 
MIND THAT* 
THERE'S WORK 
TO BE DONEf -_ 
IMPORTANT^ 



BILLY, YOU 
BAN TAKE 
THIS TOO 
HARO.' 



CHEER 

UP, 
LAODlEf. 



1 



CAPTAIN, YOU'VE EVEN] 
MORE COURAGE THAN 1 1 
THOUGHT YOU HAD.., 

WHAT ARE YOUR 
ORDERS? 




y\ 



WE'LL LAND HERE? OUR 
OBJECTIVES ARE TO 
RELEASE PRISONERS 
AND DESTROY OIL 
WELLS f OROERS 
' ARE THE SAME AS 
ALWAYS.. FIGHT TO 
THE OEATH,' 



jr*\ 




■, 




'&' 




_-^ 




V 


L-- 


5! 













\ 



warn 



SO, IN A BLEAK OAWN, SOMEWwEflE ON THE ROCKY 
COAST OF NORWAY. Atsl INTRRPID BAND OP 
COMMANDOS COMffS aShORE'THEY SEPARATE 

INTO TWO GKtOuPS AND <5RlML.V (SO ABOUT 

\ Pfi£PAq)NS TO INVADE A CONT/NENT. 



imi? 



X 



6, IF. .<g> *tJkJ*L ^ 




TWIS WAV, SIR.' 
I BAN SHOW YOU 
VERE OOSE 
GERMANS KEEP 
PRISON ERS.» 



[GOT MIM» 
SO GET TME 
REST, LAOS' i 



V 



Pti; 



STAV WERE, CHAPPIE.' 
I'LL TAKB CARE O 
THIS SQUAREMEAO* 





/. 



OUTSIOE.THE SENTRY ON 
GUARD IS DROPPEO 
IN HlSTRACKS.'THe 
COMMANDOS STORM 
INTO THE PRISON . 






' /I 



<S3 



^\~ 




THE P/GM77/VS«AG£S| 
BACK A/s/O FORTH. 
THE COMWANOOS 
SLOWLY (3A.IN THE 
UPPER HANO,ANO 
THEM, . 







A WAVE OP FtflE CUTS DOWN 
TWe GEWA^S AS TH«V 
APPROACH-" 



" " '.1 . 




rwr-* rs^ .-■■: 






CaOTAIN COMMANDO'S OABiNG 
A99AULT WITH TUB MA.IH 
OODY OP TfiOOOS SENDS 
THE NA7.IS POLLING BACK. 
CAQQVIA/G THEIR WOUNOEO, 
THE COMMANOOG RCTRCAT 
TCWARO THE BEACH 



BY OARTI 

SURE LIKE 

TO KNOW 

WHO CAPTAIN 

COMMANDO 

EXCUSE"" 
ME, FELLOWS,) 
I'LL BE i 
RIGHT 
BACK.' , 




OH.ER, 
CAPTAIN 

COMMANDO. 

COULD I TALK 
TO VOU A 
MINUTE' 





YOU 
KNOW 
WHO 
I AMf 





AMD SO, REUNITED AGAIN, 
FATHER AND SON WA T CW 
THE LAND PAOEAWAVW 
THE DISTANCE BEHINO 
THEM. AS THE SLOOP SETS 
ITS COURSE TO THE WEST. 

AND ENGLAND. . . ■ 




HAVE YOU JOINED THE BOY 
SOLDIERS OF AMER'.CA.YET! 
LOOK POR THE COUPON IN 
THIS BOOK AND PILL |T 
OUT AT ONC6/ 



STATION DEATH BROADCASTING 



: 



HPHE^MA'S voice stopped sod- 
■■■ denly. and Bob Dickering 
smiled wiUi amusement. He had 
watched hundreds of radio broad- 
casts in the past and he had long 
ago lost trie excitement which 
fills you when the "ON THE 
AIR" sign flashes its red gleam 
across he stage. But this was 
Thelma'* first visit, and she was 
greatly impressed. 

And then, suddenly, Bob stop- 
'ped smiling and his lean face 
jtook on an appearance of grim 
interest. Something was terribly 
rong. 

Up on the stage. Michael Lord, 
popular singer, had been going 
thru his famous routine . . . 
clutching the microphone in his 
ipeculiar fashion and warbling a 
I love song. But now the words 
caught in his throat, and he 
(clutched t h c microphone even 
tighter. Then he slumped for- 
ward, his face hideous. 

Bob stared at the face and 
knew its meaning. It was the loi>k 
of death! 

A great sound of terror welled 
through (he crowd. Even as Jack- 
i jn Bass, the show's engineer and 
Lord's best friend, rushed out 
of his booth and screamed, "Is 
a doctor present?" a man pushed 
jup on the stage and announced 
that he was a medico. Bob walked 
right behind him, his grim eyes 
examining Lord's inert f 0/ m 
closely. 

A moment later the doctor had 
completed the examination. "I'm 
lorry, he told Bass, "Michael 
l.'Mci i« dead." 

Bass groaned, and covered 
rather plump face with his hands. 
"How-how did he die?" he 
Mked, 

"Heart attack. I should say," 
replied the doctor. "There are no 
fisible marks on him, and no 
symptoms such as r would be 
produced by poison." 

Bus turned and looked at the 
audience. "Ladies and gentlemen. 
Lord was my friend, and I— I — " 
His voice broke. "The program 
has naturally been cut off Irw- 
in. Will you -ill please leave!" 



A HANGMAN STORY 

He turned on his heels, and walk- 
ed into his office back of the 
stage. Loudly the door slammed 
and there was a click of a lock. 

As Bob and Thelma walked out 
of the side entrance of the studio, 
Bob's face was set, certain. "Thel. 
that doctor was wrong." Boh 
said. "There was a mark on Lord 
... a small electrical burn on 
his hand, so small that the 
doctor probably missed it." 

Thelma said, excitedly, "What 
does it mean?" 

"That's what I'm going to 
find out," Bob said, grimly. "Lord 
didn't die of heart failure — I 
was with him when he was ex- 
amined at my gym last week, 
and his heart was perfect. Thelma, 
1 think this is a case for the 
Hangman!" 

The studio theatre was cold 
and black as the hooded figure 
of the Hangman dropped from an 
open window and moved silently 
up the empty aisles. Suddenly 
he stopped, stood rigid. 

Someone was playing a flash- 
light onto the stage; centering 
a finger of light on the micro- 
phone! 

The Hangman stepped closer, 
and saw, to his amazement, that 
it was Jackson Bass, the engineer. 
Bass' hands, swathed in a pair 
of rubber gloves, were working 
a pair of catting pliers, easily 
and familiarly clipping wires from 
around the microphone. 

The Hangman leaped onto the 
stage, so that the beam of the 
flashlight played on his figure. 
"What are you doing?" he asked. 

Ban* was startled into conver- 
sation. "Ch-checking u p," h ■ 
mumbled. "I'm trying to see if 
I can find some clue to help 
me discover who killed my best 
friend." He paused, abruptly. 
"Who are you?" 

"I am the Hangman! Look — 
behind you!" 

Bass swerved, and his face 
contorted with horror. "The shad- 
ow of a noose!" he whispered. 

"It is the symbol of your 
dn<>m." said thr Hangman, his 
voice cold, steeldikc. "You kill- 



ed your best friend! As the en 
gincer, yon .were the only onej 
who had the opportunity. You 
knew Lord's habit of clutching 
the microphone and >ou wired 
the mike — so that when hej 
clutched it tonight you sent at 
burst of electricity through and) 
killed him!" 

Bass, his lips white, said noth 
ing. 

/'The noose is the symbol ol 
your doom," said thr Hangman] 
again. "You shall walk up thir- 
teen steps to the coil of ropd 
waiting to break your neck. A| 
black hood shall fit over your 
face, blotting out your eyes — 
the rope tightens, tighter, tight-, 
er . . ." 

Bass shrieked, a horrible sound! 
which echoed and reverberated 
through the place. He stepped; 
back, wildly. "Sure I did it." hr 
said. "Lord caught me stealing! 
the producer's blank checks to] 
pay off gambling debts, and. hej 
threatened to tell." Bass moved 
to the edge of the stage, an 
flicked a switch. "Thi» i th 
•switch that turned on the juice 
. . . Sure I did it, but jrool 
never tell!" He clawed (tfta hi 
pocket, pulled out a revolver an 
'fired. 

Catlike, the Hangman dropp 
to the side. The bullet bit into! 
the wall. Then he leaped, and 
caught Bass' gun hand. 

For minutes, the two fought 
for possession of the gun; final-j 
ly it dropped to the floor. Hang- 
man leaped forward and hit 
Bass twice, hard. 

Bass gave up the fight, Hri 
darted past the Hangman and] 
started to leap off the stage . 
when his foot collided with the, 
revolver on the floor. 

His eyes bulged with terror as 
he slid, and he opened his 
mouth to scream, but no sound 
came out. Then he crashed 
against the microphone and stif 
fened as thousands of volts o 
electricity shot through his body 

Jackson Bass, murderer, ha' 
died in the trap he himwl 
had devised! 




ON The LAST ISSUE. DANNY AND HI6 
NBW-FOUNO FRIEND ALICE , WERE KID- 
NAPPED FROM wonderland to ths 
LAND OF NIGHTMARES.' KUPPIR AND 
"ANAPPER IMMEDIATELY FOLLOWED.' 



* 



T 



St) 



WHO 
ARE VOL) 

AND WHY DID i 
YOU BRING , 
US HERE? J 



i AM 
WELSH RABBIT. 
DIRECTOR EXTRAORDIN- 
ARY OF THB STUPENDOUS , 
COLOSSAL , GIGANTIC PRO- 
PUCTONS OF NIGHTMARES, 
INC. 



fIN FACT, 
WE'RE 

1 PRETTV 

I GOOD/ 



W 






) 




^VOU CAME AT A VERV PORT^v 
UNATE TIME. WE'RE IN TWE 
PROCESS OP SHOOTING 
THE MOST SPECTACULAR 
EXTRAVAOANZA OF 
THE CENTURV.' 




so. you love to 

EAT US WELSH RAB- 
BITS. EH? WELL, IT'S 
OUR TURN NOW... 

WATCH ME NOW... 

WATCH ME GROW/j 



&F 

£& 



AND GROW.' AND ©ROW.'I 

I'M GOING TO EAT 
YOU NOW. HEW. U EH., 

- = -,- = -./ 



WHAT KIND OP ACTING DO 
YOU CALL THAT T YOU 
COULDN'T SCARE SH1R1EY 
TEMPLE WITH THAT PACE 
NO PEELING.' NO 
DRAMA' 



/*■ 



_v\ r-~ 



YOU'RE SUPPOSED TO BE THE 
HIGHEST PAID NIGHTMARE IN THE ' 
BUSINESS. WHATRE YOUTRVIN' 
TO DO -SABOTAGE ME 1 I'LL 
FARM YOU OUT TO SWEET- 
DREAMS, INC. - SO HELP ME' 



t 



/ 



\\~- 



OKAY, FOLKS, 

NOW FOLLOW ME.' 

YOU'RE GOING TO SEE 

ANOTHER PRODUCT - 

ON IN THE MAKING/ 



r MY ASSOC .ATE 
DIRECTORS... DILL 
PICKLE AND I. 
SCREAM COHEN. 



m 



pv 



v;:- 



Vy 
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0<Avf Srr 
DOWN AND 
&E QUIET -A 
SHOWS GO- 
NG ON?.. 
.CTION / , 



VUMIY 

ICE CREAM 

CONES AND 

DILL PICKLES. 

BON. I COULD 

EAT EM ALV 

DAV.' 



'GOODY.' 
[GOODY/ 
.TOO, 



{SUDDENLV. 



tt 



HEY' WHAT'S 
HAPPENING ? 



> 



K= — 1 



> 



to 1 



*M 



•v -- 



( geee 



£>-i 



^ 



-=^- 1 



>3 



f 

V 



\ 



RUN.MARV.' 
RUNKpuff] 

WERE BEING 
PULLED IN- 
TO THE . 
GRINDER? 




'OOH..> 

I CAN'T Y THIS IS 
\LOOKfJ HORRIBLE.' 
JSTOP THAT/ 







'HE'LL NEVE!? FlSURE OUT 
WHV A CAT HAS NINE TAILS. 
AND UNLESS VOU DO AS WE, 
SAV, THAT DILEMMALL 
\ SORE H IM TO DEATH .' 



AS ALICE ENACT& HER HOR- 
RIBLE ROLE , OUR SCENE 
CHANGES AND WE SEE... 

SAW 




^Ye*lOW,' IEMME OUTTA WEBE^T] 
BAW.' WAW .' 



'STOP THAT 

HOWLIN5, 

v VOU B»AT' 



I'LL CLOSE WIS 
MOUTH FOE HIM,' 



vou HATf SPINACH AS ■ 
MUCH AS BATHS 
DON'T VOUl 




, PHOOEY' WE WOULD GET S>TUC< ESCORTING 
AN ENGLISH DIPLOMAT... NOTHING TO OO BUT 
[LISTEN TO A JBR<Y KAJAU AND EAT ,- 

SAD FOOD.' y 



J 



KEVeN THIS LAYOUT l<a) 

&CRBwy.'AN ENGLISH / 
CA&TLE STUCK HERE 
IN THE MIDDLE OF J 
NOWHEeE.'r 



VEAH.BUT THIS 
I MU&T &WIN6 A 
| weight with 
MO&lEMS/ 



RAjAiTv 
LOT O 
THE 




NOW. WHERE D 
HeeOTOH.OM' 
HE'S BEHIND 
THAT 





(ITS THAT KID WMO\__— 
6WIPED MY JEW c," P 
WARP? HEY. LEMME / 


• _ « 








1 

i 

T 




rL>*i — . 


<ISfT 




j&'f^ 











WHY YOU MURDEROUS, 
e*AT> TRY TO KEEP /E-ASV. 
ME OUT, WILL YAI^TWERP.' 
ILL -• 





THE KID CANT WALK AND 
ONE OF THOSE EKJLLETS 
SOT ME IN THE ARM. 
SO IT LOOKS LIKE 




CUIDED BY THE YOUNGSTER THE 
TRIO AT LAST. AFTER LON6 . 
WEARY MARCHING. LOCATE 
THE ENSLI&H GARRISON.. 



AND SO.SIR.OUR MISSION 
TO LINE THE MOSLEMS UP 
ON OUR SIDE IN EVENT OF 
INVASION. SEEMS TO HAVE 
COLLAPSED.'THE JAPS APE 
ALREAD/ THERE IN FULL 
FORCE, AND... 




WAvENT YOU &IVEN ME TROUBLE 
ENOUGH AlREADYT NOW STOP 
FOLLOWIN ME AROUND' 

6 WAN. LOSE YOUR 
SELF/ 





'E<SAD,MAN.YOjve 
BROUGHT BACK 
THE RAJAH& 
SON' 





KAT LAST THERE 16 ONE^ 1 
WHOCANSPEA< MY 
LANGUAGE .' I'VE BEEN 
TRYING TO TELL MY 
AMERICAN FRIENDS 
WHO I AM AND WHY I . 
ESCAPED WITH THEM.' 
I KNEW THE JAPANESE 
WOULD HAVE KILLED 
ME IF I STAYED.... 
JUST AS THeY DID 
^ MY FATHER/ 




OF COURSE .'AND YOU MAY 
DEPEND ON HIS MAJESTY'S 
FULLEST PROTECTION .'WE 
SHALL ESCORT YOU BACK 
sJO YOUR? TRIBE IMMEDIATELY/ . 





ABOUT THAT JEWS-HARP."^ 
IfiENERAL-THE ICID.EI?.. 

%C^ATlJ^i^^< 
LATIONS.TWERP...THE \> 
RAJAH TOLD ME ABOUT D 
VOUR CARRY- ) 




SURE. I KNEW, 

WHO HE WUZ \ 

THAT'S WHY I , 

SOARRIED HIM/. 



.^ 



■ h& 



Next montm SenaeANT BOYLE SETS 

i MIS FIRST FURLOUGH OF THE WAR AND 
MEETS AN OLD SIDEKICK .' MAYBE VOU 
CAN SUESS WHO/ OR CAN'T YOU? ANY-^; 

ITHIN6 CAN HAPPEN.. BETTER NOT MISS IT/2 



\ 







^^ — — /tC IMv^ 1 



-- - — ~^T/A A U3VAL .^SSe (OR A JWWJ& ? 
i cqo. \Hk \ „_ - — - ~ _ _ — — " _ — — 



'''c,Tpcxe_- 



err* -'-iZ^^r — ~~^ 

_ yCHJMAY COPY THIS PIED6E on a 

PQ6TCARDAHD MAIL THAT INSTEAPu- ».... . « 



I 



'Afcv- 



'4*4 



TsBe WHIZ/ 

THIS IS GREAT .' 
IF I SO FAST EN006M 
THE WHEELS' DON'T 
EVEN TOUCH.. AN 
IT 6AVES THE 
TIRES.' 




feUT DAD' 
IP I DON'T PAV 
THIS TEN DOL 
L.AR PINE WHV 
THEVRE LlA&LE 
TO. TO THROW 

ME IM JAIL' 




HMMM ' Y1 

SOME CKU&T ,N 
THAT SUV HAS. 
CAN'T HE «E 
•M HERE OR DO 
I LOOK LIKE 
PART OF THIS 
TREE* 




'UQ*9ZXX>! HERE S OUR 
FIR&T CUSTOMER WITH 
TEN &UCK&...U&T6N.... 
• OBAR HEARTS) DESIRE, 
I AM A LOHELY LI7TLE 

,_, AND WOULD LIKE A 
HANDSOME ESCORT FOR 
THURSDAY NI6H% 
AT 7 P.M. 
P.*. PL£A&e 
\SCND ME Hl& 
PICTURE-.... 
JMPATIEN7LV, 






s 



'•.-t 



\ 



WONDER WHAT THIS MIMI 
15 LIKE? I'LL PROBABLV 
LOOK LIKE HER. FATHER.' 
THAT JERK JUGKEAD.' 





TEE HEE t 

VOU SAY THE 
SWEETEST THINGS, 
MR. SMITH/ 



'fc 



A^ N 



,o 



OH, WHAT A 
CHARMING PLACE, 1 
t MR. SMITH/,.. 

Sooooooo 

ROMANTIC? 



YOU'RE 
PAVIN6 FOR 
IT, SISTER 
...WOW/... 
WMAT A 

pass/ 



TELL ME, MIMI... 
WMAT DOES A 
DELICATE LITTLE 
GIRL LIKE VOU DO 
WITH HERSELF f 



7> 



\\ 



r % X. 



n?w 



O 



o 



*v 



%, 



f 



s~- j 



* 



^ 



'•-- 



A, 



^ 






/> 



K: 



\ . \$ 



if 



f 



I'M JUST A 
POOR r LITTLE 
DEFENSELESS [THAT 
SCHOOL TEACHERW AN INTRISU 



AH 



&E 

/NG 



YES.,.1 ukeV/yes^et^ 

IT..EYCEPT V NOT TALK 
FOR A LITTLE/ ABOUT ME 
[SNIP NAMED A ...OOP...EB. 



A 



OH/ I'D m 
LOVE TOA 



PROFESSION 






;i 



SF 



\ 



3s. 



^tt ~ 



ARCHIE.... 

BUT LET'S 
NOT TALK 

ABOUT 
THAT / 



j i ■ 



TALK 



MEAN 

T 
ABOUT YOU' 
DO VOU 
CONGA 



1 



n' 



V 



VJ,V 



vM 



> 



Sia'X. 



Al 



! £ 






S, 



o N 



V 



f 



/ 



/ 



--: 



V 



yn 



'ONE... TWO V 

... THREE... 

UGH; 



m 



ft 



v* 



Ka 



BUT DURING THE COUR&E OF 
THE DANCE ARCHIE* BEARD 
GETS, CAUGHT IN MISS GRUN- 
DY' S BROOCH... 



<C 



.1*222 



JANCING 
*m\K VOU 
0.LNI6WT 
6 LIKTE 

Dancing 

M CLOUDS/ 



'THAT'S 
NEW NAME 
FOR MY 
FEET.' 



.C 







^ VOU CAN 
KISS ME 

GOOD NIGHT J 
SMITHY - 
W1THV/ 



u£ 



'to* 



& 



I 



-\ 



(7 



OH. MR S>MlTH. YOU'RE 

HOLDING ME GO TIGHT. 

VOU FAIRLY TAKE MV 

BREATH AWAY/ 



GOTTA 



GET THI<=> 

ON BEFORE 

SHE SEES, 

MB. 



fi^ 



&\ 



^ 



•7 



\ 






KjX / l&NT LOVE „ \ 

^taGRAND'*/ 



>2 



r 



WK. 



S> £? ' 






/ 






7 



;^ 



a 






K 






a^MsSfc 



MUST SAY YOU'VE 
BEEN A PATIENT AND 
LOVAL PAL .' BUT JUG 
HEAD IS ALL WELL ' 
HE'LL BE OUT 
•SHORTLY/ 



7 



DONT YOU THINK 
YOU OUGHT TO 
STICK AROUND , 
OOCT.'CASE HE 
SHOULD HAVE A 
RELAPSE ? 



"/>-$/ 



\i 



BY POPULAR DEMAND THAT DEVAST- 
ATING SUEvDEB.VERONICA LOOGB 
STEPS, BACK INTO ARCHIES LIFE 
NEXT ISSUE .' POOR ARCHIE,' 
DON'T MISS IT IN 

PEP<**J4CKP0TcomH 



' j(MUf@tif}jfi 



I 



V BROTHER. 
DON, HERE. AND 
COULD TELL -VOU 
MAMV6UCH 
STORIES OF MY 
DISCOVERY OF 
ANTARTICA IN 
THE SOUTH POLE.' 
VOUSBE.BENTLEV- 
...OH.WASNT 
THAT THE FRONT 

DOORBELL 1 











r J 



j 



\ 



i 








/ 




V/RAT WAS THE ECHO 
OP THE FROZEN 
NORTH THAT STAB- 

t ED WITH ICY FIN- 
er6 into the 
very heaet of lon- 
don 1 how did sub- 
zero oeath chill 
the marrow of 
the pretending 
nnocent ? READ 
fcN-AND DISCOVER 
FOR YOURSELF HOW 
BEWTLEY Of 
SCOTLAND YARD 
INGENIOUSLY SOkVSI 
THE MOST BAFFLING 
CASE IN THE ANNALf 
OF CRI ME ' 





a fellow Explores. 
of mine promised to 
send me some polar 
relics, and i 

BELIEVE... 



/SUDDENLY MAJOR 6RAYS0N 
STARTS UP 1' 
IN HORROR, t 




r>\ 



J THE UN WRAPPED 
PARCEL REVEALS A GRIM, 
PROZEN JEST -A CORPSE 
J|k entombed IN ICE... 



Ui^ 




GREAT SUNS' ITS DR. 
SLADE WHO ACCOM PAN - 
IED ME ON MY 
LAST EXPED- 
ITION ' 



, THERE'S ONLY ONE 
PLACE IN LONDON WHERc 
T THIS CRIME COULD HAVE 
BEEN COMMITTED/ 



^ 



£ 



WHERE, ^ \I*-Vfc 
(BENTLeV?^-l« 

! 




AT THE HISHSATE 
JCE PLANT /COME 
ALONG/ 



K? 



the first thins we'll 
do is;examine the 
freezing vats/ 



'<-- 



<\ 



(THg FOREMAN OREBTfc THEML/' i fcURE DO.' I 



\ 



,* 



WELL, IF |T ISN'T MAJOR 
GRAYSON! WHAT ARE 
->OU DOINS HERE? 

tjo voir 

'KNOWTHFrf 
MAJOR," 

T 



P^' 



t 



? 



...AND WHEN 
THEY'RE FROZEN 

THEY DESCENDTHROuGh 
*•>. THOSE CHUTE&/ ^ 



&H, MAJOR/ 
COME HERE 
A MINUTE/ 



WAS THE FIRST 
'MATE ON HIS 
LAST TRIP 
AND HE CHEAT- 
ED ME OUT OF 
LTHOTi MONTHS 
PAY.' 



I DID NOT, 
WALTERS/ 
YOU WERE 
INSUBORDl 
N ATg ,' 






'THESE ARE THE VATS YOlrt 

ASKED TO SEE.BENTlEYJ 

ALL THE ICE-CAKE6 

ARE MADE HER? ' 



^ 



Wt 



r DO YOU KNOW 



ANY REASON WHY )\ SUDDENLY... 

DR. SLADE SHOULD. 
BE MURDERED? 

BlWPWf//^ 



•* 



^V * 



€r\f 



4-» 



■S»> 



r help; I'M,. 

FALLINS.'J 



Vf 



AND THE MAJOR TUMBLES 
INTO THE FREEZING VATfr 

AS HIS BROTHER DON 
TRIES' TOSAve HIM- 



V 



X 



HURRY UP, WALTERS.) 
SHUT OFF THE 
FREEZING 
CONTROL? 




-..,., naWHIillflB 



^ 



MttOL6Y| 

lRuS>HE6 

Atothecon- , 

T*OL ROOM.. 



Vf, 



,<. , .»,... CREDIBLE 
\\) SOFTNESS MNT- 
LWi REACHES THE 
"UPPER TIER... 

7^ 



HOW TERRIBLE.' 
BROTHER (SOB- 
SOB).' 



HEV.YOU 
SHUT OFF 
THE CONTROLS.' 



"V.tfl 



.// 



&UT IT Ife TOO LATE? ANOTHER 
LIFE 16 SNUFFED OUT BY THE 
SUB-ZERO DEATH... 



WHAT'S 

.YOUR name: 



<T 



/JULIAN 
'THOMAS. 
SO WHAT? 



MAJOR GRAYSON'S BEEN^ 
KILLED OWINS TO YOUR 
J CARELESSNESS. ..WHY tf'i-SR 
■ DIDN'T YOU SHUT THIS /DIDN'T 
VOFF WHEN I SHOUTED A HEAR 



TO VOU.' 



r ©RAV60N! THAT 
FOURFLUSHERf MY 
A6SI6TANT,J0E,HERE, 
AND I WAVE HATED HIM ' 
EVER 6INCE THAT LAST] 
EXPEDITION / 



fll 



y'i 



* 



WW 
^* i 



•>,m\ 



"K 



m 






,oEEMTO BE A LOT OF,. 
ICHAPS HERE WHO KNOW 
CRAYSON...VERY ST RAN6E/ 

'HEY, BENTLEY, COME 
:RE A MINUTE' 



[and as 6entley ] 
Leaves. . 



WHAT THAT SCOT- 
LAND VARD <SUV DOE6N'T 
KNOW WOULD PILL 
A BOOK/ 






7 



r D0NiAu3 GRAYSON? 
JU&TAfc i SU& 
PECTED/ 



TA<E YOUR HANDS OFF THOSE CRANE 
CONTROLS., GRAYSON. YOWV& COMMITTED 
ENOUGH MURDERS WITHOUT TRNINS TO 
ADD MINE TO YOUR LIST f 



!)' 



ys 



rvouRE riSht; 

kUED MY BROTHER AND 
PE.AND I'M NOT SORRY. THEY BECAMEN 
J6 POR THE DISCOVERY OP ANTART-'' 
NEVEf? SOT ANY OP THE CREDIT SO 
MY. REVENGE '. NOW SET OUT OP MY 
WAY. YOU MEDDLING FOOL/ 



NO ONE WILL PUT 
ME BEHIND &ARS .' 
I'LL SEE TO THAT.' 



'COME E>ACiC 
HEBE GRAYSON?. 



WJF»! 



fi e»' 



BUT BEFORE 
iBENTLEY 

ican reach 
Ithe murder- 

kER.HE PLUM-j 
IMETS OVER 
ITHE EDGE 
|TO CERTAIN) 
DEATH 
BELOW... 



HES 
DEAD, 

ALL RIGHT' 



tO) 



JUST AS- 
WELL.' HIS 
SELF-INFLICTED' 
DEATH WILL 
SAVE THE GOV- 
ERNMENT THE 
EXPENSE OF 
HANGING HIM ' 



NO MAN HAS THE RlSHT TOTAKE\ 
THE LAW IN HIS OWN HANDS t NO 
.MATTER HOW JUSTIFIED DONALD 
GRAYSON BELIEVED HiMSELF TO 
BE - HE WAS A MURDERER/ 
HE MET THE DEATH HE 
METED OUT TO OTHERS/ 



.P 
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GOD'S WRIST WATCH 



A SERGEANT BOYLE STORY 



IT WAS only an hour since 
■*• they'd started out, but it felt 
like a month. Every ten minutes 
Boyle looked at his watch, then 
at Twerp's watch, and then he 
cursed because only ten minutes 
had passed since the last time 
he'd looked at the watches. It 
was still so blasted lung till night- 
fall. 

They were on a reconnoitering 
tour, just looking around, and 
with the sun blasting down and 
cooking them, the cool night 
seemed to be the only thing worth 
looking for. 

Boyle was about to look at his 
watch again, and curse again, 
when he saw the river. It was 
one of those fast-running streams 
which end in falls, the kind you 
come across deep in the jungles 
of Africa. He clutched Twerp's 
shoulder and did a half-dance. 
"Off with your clothes, old 
boy," he shouted. "There's the 
answer to our prayers." 

Within a minute, their clothe? 
were lying back of the river, their 
watches were in a hollow tree, 
safe from the trample of the nu- 
merous small animals which lived 
in the neighborhood, and they 
were swimming happily in the coo) 
water. They were so pleased with 
their new-found coolness that they 
didn't notice an extra-large wave 
pick up their clothes and carry 
it thru the river over the falls. 
Two hours later, Boyle sudden- 
ly shouted. "Okay. Twerp! Fun's 
fun, but we've got serious work 
to finish. Let's go." 

They swam onto the shore and 
walked back to where they'd left 
their uniforms. That was when 
they discovered that their clothes 
were gone with the wave. 

Boyle retrieved the watches 
from the hollow tree and groaned. 
"Look, Twerp," he said. "These 
jungles seem pretty much de- 
serted, but you never can tell. 
We can't walk around like this. 
Take a gander and see if you can 
find some big shrub leaves." 

Almost immediately, Twerp was 
back, whooping wildly. "A man 
with my brains doesn't need shrub 



leaves," he said, boastfully. 
"Look what / found!" He was 
clutching two long green robes, 
made of a material which was 
fine and faintly silky. 

Boyle stared with interest at 
the costumes. "Where did you get 
these?" he asked. 

Twerp blinked his eyelids in- 
nocently. "Oh, I just tame across 
an empty hut a few feet into thf 
forest. These were in there, so 
I just — sort of — did some swip- 
ing." 

Boyle leaped at him. and spun 
him about face. "You just bring 
these back, where you got them 
from. These are ceremonial gowns, 
and we'll have a tribe on our 
necks in a minute . . ." He stop- 
ped. "What's the matter?" 

Twerp's eyes had grown' large 
as saucers and his face was 
faintly blue. 

"B-Boyle," said Twerp, quak- 
ing. "Look behind you." 

Boyle wheeled. Approximately 
three hundred savages, well paint- 
ed, were standing in back of him. 
Their spears were upraised, and 
they were" obviously not in a good 
humor. 

One savage, even mors painted 
up than the others, said then. 
"Give back gowns." He said it in 
a back-jungle African dialect with 
which Boyle was well familiar. 

Boyle smiled in an attempt 
at friendliness while the savage 
stared woodenly at him. "Sure." 
said Boyle, "sure. No harm in- 
tended." He handed back the 
gowns. 

The savage snatched the gowns, 
clutched them to him. "You will 
now die. No man outside the 
tribe doctors may touch these." 
He turned his head back to the 
299 other savages to issue the 
order. 

"W-wait," said Twerp, who also 
understood the "dialect. "I'm too 
young to die." 

The savage smiled mirthlessly. 
He raised his hand to give the 
signal. 

Boyle had been thinking fast. 
"STOP!" he said, in a voice of 



thunder. "We are gods! Woul 
you kill your gods? 

"Why fear?" said the savage, 
cunningly. "Cods cannot die o 
a spear wound." 

"You are wrong," said Boyle 
"We have taken human form t 
visit you, and so we can die 
Canm.t you «-e that we are godi 
We are not your color, not on 
of you, and yet we understan 
your language. How could 1 
do this if we are not gods?" 

Puzzlement spread over tk 
savage's face. "It may be so 
he said. A smile worked on| 
his features. "It must be so 
The smile broadened. "It is * 
Come, we will have great feai 
ing." 

Boyle thought fast again. H 
had to gel away. These savage 
■night change their minds agaii 
suddenly, and lie wasn't willin 
to take the chance. He woul 
try one last trick. 

"No," he said. "We were calW 
back by the higher gods just a| 
we reached earth. The time t 
visit you is not yet." 

The savage's smile turned inl 
a frown. "You lie," he said 
"There are no higher and n 
lower gods in our religion; a 
are alike. You are a mortal." 

Sweat stood out on Boyle'fl 
forehead. "We must go. I shall 
prove to you that we are godi. 
and then you rnu-} let us go 
Observe. We are alive, is it nu 
BO?" 

"It is so." 

"You hear my heart beat. an J 
you know that I am alive. No.. 
I must have my heart, for 
my human form I cannot 1 
otherwise. But you are my peopli 
and to prove my god hood . J 
/ will leave you the beat of m 
heart!" 

And before the savage's sta 
tied eyes, he produced his watc 
and held it so that the loud tick 
tock hit steadily against 
savage's ear. Then, pausing onl; 
to select six large leaves from 
nearby shrub, he took Twerp 
arm and talked blithely awajf' 
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